Margaret could not resist saying, * Why did you go there,
then?'
*I - because -' He drew his head back and grew rather
angry. 'Why have we come to the Tyrol, if it comes to that?
One might go on asking such questions indefinitely.5
One might; but he was only gaining time for a plausible
answer. Out it came, and he believed it as soon as it was
spoken.
'The truth is, I took Oniton on account of Evie. Don't let
this go any further/
'Certainly not.'
* I shouldn't like her to know that she nearly let me in for a
very bad bargain. No sooner did I sign the agreement than
she got engaged. Poor little girl! She was so keen on it all,
and wouldn't even wait to make proper inquiries about the
shooting. Afraid it would get snapped up - just like all of
your sex. Well, no harm's done. She has had her country
wedding, and I Ve got rid of my house to some fellows who
are starting a preparatory school.5
sWhere shall we live, then, Henry? I should enjoy living
^somewhere.5
el have not yet decided. What about Norfolk?5
Margaret was silent. Marriage had not saved her from the
sense of flux. London was but a foretaste of this nomadic
civilization which is altering human nature so profoundly,
and throws upon personal relations a stress greater than they
have ever borne before. Under cosmopolitanism, if it comes,
we shall receive no help from the earth. Trees and meadows
and mountains will only be a spectacle, and the binding
force that they once exercised on character must be en-
trusted to Love alone. May Love be equal to the task!
e It is now what ?' continued Henry. * Nearly October. Let
us camp for the winter at Ducie Street, and look out for
Something in the spring.5
* If possible, something permanent. I can't be as young as
I 'was, for these alterations don't suit me.s
i   * But, my dear, which would you rather have - alterations
or rheumatism?*
*I see your point/ said Margaret, getting up. *If Oniton is
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